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WESTVIEW
I’m a long-neglected doughboy  
Who has stood  guard over fifty years.
It hurts that few remember me 
But concrete soldiers shed no tears.
Weather and vandals have scarred me. 
Chipped and deformed I heave long sighs. 
Then a child lays flowers at my feet 
And I kiss her with my eyes.
Ever silent I stand at attention  
And hope young minds will open their doors 
To Tyrone men who served so long ago 
In the war to end all wars.
—  Sheila Cohlmia
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